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CHAPTER XXVI—THE SHADOW OF A CRIME.

All this time Capt. Hlaine had not
been spending such happy moments as
Lie had autimpated. The fact is, he had
ridden out to Kopje Alleen with the in-
textion of msaking what, in his inmost
heart, he regarded as & magpanimous
saorifice of his prospects. Ilis love for
Mary was still unformed, a ssntlment of
nffection lingering on the horderiaod of
pity. Consequently, in his half-formed
plansg for the future, he had thought
only of himsslf, and had taken It as &
matter ¢f courss that this country girl,
whom be was about to honor, azd for
whom bhe had already surrendered so
miteh, would gratefuily accept bim.,

He learnt that day that be had very
mistaken notlons of Miss Kath. He
inew she was beautiful, but he did pot
know thnt when it came to a question of
which should be honoring the other, he
would be the honored one.

From what FPala had so sudaciously
told him, he expected to find Mary over-
whelmed with joy st Lis return; but
tnstend, beyond that first swift rash ot
calar, ehe had been frigidly calm, with
& trace of that gracious aweetness that
was natural to her and could not be sup-
preased,

Hisine wins puzzlad at first, then he set
himself to win from her some slgn of
fecling, and In dolug &0 his haltiog love
Eréw upace.

It wns bard for Mary to remst hls win-
ning wavs and to show oo sign, Lut
though her eyes were sad and her volce
rometimes trembled, she remained troe
to hier unspoken resoiution uot to mar
Captain Blaloe's progpects in life by any
ect of hers,

““It was kind of you,'' he said, et
last, in desperation, **to send a mes-
sage to me Ly I'ala, 1 have not forgotten
it, though you have, '

A trace of color eame into her cheska,
**1 thought,'' she said, **1 might have
nsked n favor of Siravo, but he told
Falh that he could spare no soldier.
My messege thersfore counld only have
riised Lopes that were doomed to fail-

ure, wnd | Dbitterly regrotted having
riulsed them. A load waa lifted off my
mind when 1 heard of your escape,’’

she toroed her eyea upon him with a
lvep look of thenkfulness,
‘T do not ges,'" suid Bisloe, gloom-

ilv, **what Sirayo bad to do with your

messuze, but you dre perfectly right
neaving mwy hopes were blighted. '’

Lm0 morry, "' she answered
with nslight quiv ‘11 taid Pualas to

| ¥ou that your (rlends were working
far you, because 1 believed the chlef
would have relensed you tn my re-
quest,*?

*“Was that all,'' he nsked In tene of
eneh disappointinent, as to draw a look
of sarprise from her, *¢0Oh, 1 beg vour
pardon, it wie goml of you te have
thought of me, and the knowledge that

woeres planning for my escape
theered e Did Palu give you uny
miessags from me?'"’

Agnin Mury blushed., “*Paia, 1 am
uirald, lan very unrellable moessengoer,
Fhe Taot was the Zulu girl hod Lrought
tmek exnggerated messages of love from
the onplain

1l she not elve your the portralis 1

gre into ber ears for you? '’

‘*Trortralts-—no, What portreits?"”

**Why, the portraits of my mother
autdl of Kato, nlittle frisnd of infne, **

‘Portruit of your mother. (ih, what
¢nn have become of 11?7 1 would have

endured it indeed. 1 will nsk PPala

it it. She hans stranoge fancies and

1§y have kept them back . '’

\ shadow passed the window, Dal-
eton hind pacsed outside ot tlie sound of

lees und overhenrd the last tew sen-

e eathered from the words
thet Blaine had not eonnected the por-
ftalt of little Kuats Dalston with Mary
tath, and that the Intter Knew nothing
vfauch u person s Kats Dalston or of
the matrimonial proiects capped out for

Inlue. 1"pon that inspiration of his he
raghly Jetermined to act.

e nppearcd at the door ns Mary wns
risinz to eail Paln, awd his presence pre-
vented her from earrving out her inten-

i,

she greeted him with & look of desp
gratitude, which Blaiue In his irrituble
mood mistook for another ssntiment,

Fliey sut there a silent trio, Ul at onse
with one anothier, the men tugging at

eir moustaches,

**1 have not congratulated you wet,
Halne, "' snuid Dalston, putting Lis plan

 effect, with brutal direotness,

**1 should like to know upon what you
can found your congratulations, unless
It ls upon the plensure of your pres-
enee, "'

“AThat is scarcely gallant,” ! said Dal-
ston, qulcklr, then turniog to Miss Rath
with an fronical air he continued: **Our
riend bere bns quite o romantio history.
¢ hits been Incky enough to be he-
red gquite in the old style to an heir-
» Whosingularly enough s my cousin,

suppege L ought to envy him, but upen
my soil | wish bim good fortuoe. You
tep why 1 congratulats you. '’

Binlue was disgusted at the offensiva
munper in which this unecalled for dis-
closurs was made, but he replied quietly.

'*1 can scarcely see, Capt. Dalston,
why you rhould Introduce & matter of no
snterest, and of such au ontirely personal
charnoter. '

I'alston laughed,

*“Well, Itis of preat interest to me,
for uuless you marry Miss Dalston, |
share in the fortune. Howaver, I take
the opportunity of relingquishing Iy
clalms nnd wishing you success, '’

He looked at Mary, thinking he had

ione an excellent stiroke In knocking
Lilaine out of the running, and in
sirengthening his own claime. How-

ever, ber reply enlightened him,

‘*I mgree with Capt. Biaipe, '’ she
paid, gravely, **‘that it is scarcely just to
Aiss Dnlston to discuss ber future In the
presence of a stranger like me, "’

‘*Thauk you, Miss Hath, '’ gald Blaine
earuestiy, ‘‘but as this matter, without
nny resson that 1 can Imagine, has been
started, I may be allowed to add s fur-
ther explansation. It'!s true that certaln
plans were made for my future, but it
uppears to me to be neither just to me
tor te the indy to continue them, snd I
am afraid 1 caonot accept Capt, Dal-
ston's well wishes, *?

**What do you mean by that?’’ asked
Dalston, grufiy.

“‘My meaning, I imagine, is perfectly
clgar,'’ Blsine replied—**I must apolo-
kize to Migs Rath, for persuting in what
must be regarded ns a breach of cour-
tesy. Do not you think I have acted
rightly? '’

“*Oh, I don't koow,'’ sald Mary,
clasping and unelasping her haods, In
evident azitation. *‘Donoract bastily, '’

**You—surely you would not have two
people tied together, whether they like
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‘*No, of courss not. That is—Idon’t
;mow. ‘But there are your prospects in
ife.*?

‘*Prospects’’ said Biaine, with & sense
of keen disappointment that mercensary
views of marriage should exist in this
remote place, ‘*‘Pardon me, Misa
Rath,'' hs said, with a bitter smile,
‘‘but mercenary views would not have
the least infiuence with me,*’

Mary, in her pain, at being misunder-
stood, and In confusion, at the siogular
development of matters =0 contrary to
what had been expected, gave up bat-
tling ngalnst the fates. *‘ Forgive me,’’
she saitd, with a brillinnt blush, snd &
lovk which brought the blood with & rush
into Blsine’s gallant face.

Dalston watched this interohangs of
glances with B dark and threatening
frown. His littis plot had turned upon
hLimself.

*'Io you know the legend of Kopje
Alleen, Miss Itath,’” he asked abrupsly,
in harsh tones.

Mary turned to him with & sby smile.

**What makes you recall that gloomy
history. The Zulus say, you know, that
it is nn augury of coming trouble to talk
of i, '’

‘*We are not superstitious,’’ he an-
ewered, with 8 grim smile. *‘Pray tell
it us. 1 should like to hear the story
while in the shadow of the hill itgell.”’

Thus pressed, Mary told the tragedy of
love and jenlousy, aud patricidal mur-
der.

“*1 think, "’ she snid, woman-like, go-
ing unerringly to the fault in her own
#ex, “*that the girl was to blame for her
thoughtleas eonduet, '’

“‘Dlo you,'' sald Dalston, with o
strapge look, *‘well, you may be right.
My opinion is that Gert went the wrong
Wiy to work, Ile should have married
the girl, it necessury by foree, and nead
not have killed his brother, unless the
roungz fool interfered.’' He turoed his
dark eves upon Blaine,

**What do you think?'’ he demanded.

Before Blalne, who hsd regarded
Cupt. Dalston with s steadfast snd
sesrohing look, could reply, AMr. Rath
appearsd from the other room.

tireoting the two officers gravely, he
gsleed hils daughter to ses shout getting
eoflee made, o task which took her out
of the house.

“*1 wish to say a word 10 you, gentle-
men. 1 have overbeard your conversa-
tion, and detected o it a tone of hos-
tility, nay, do not interrupt, which ls
due to 4 regard on the part of ench of
you for my daughter, | do not seek to
know the measure of that regard, nor
when it originated, nor can 1 object to
Any honorabile sentiment towards her,
but I do ebjeet to these constant visits
which may bring sorrow to my child. '

He puused and pusaed his bands across
hig eyes,

**I do not wish to seem unkiod, and
vapecially to vou, Capt. Dalston, but
there ure rensonus for Ao resolution which
to ¥ou sy appear exacting. 1 hope,
goutlemen, you will not return here un-
til the war is over. Then, sira, and not
until then, you may appear ns suitors,

and he who gains my daughter’s love
will receive my consent. [Understand
from me, however,’' ha continued

‘9r I detect then, & feeling of
animosity between yvou, 1 will close the
door upon vou both God knows the
curse of jealousy has marred my lfe and
I will not have Mary exposed to the same
danger, '"

**Mr. Rath,’'' sald Blalne, **your
daughter’s happloess s as dear to me as
it is to you. [ do not know in what way
my conduct can have given you uneasi-
nesa, but 1 will respect your command,
Good bye, sir,'! he held out his hand,
aod there was in Lbis clear, blue eye such
6 ftamp of truth ns to drive the worried
look from the old man’s faoce.

‘*Liod Lless you, lad, " he said.
not think me harsh.
Mary, but be Lrief, '

Binine bowed gravely to Dalston mnd
passed out. He found Mary nt the back
of the house, guestioning Pala about the
portraits. Sheapproacied to meet him,
but paused with fading color when she
#Lw the grave look on his face,

‘*Good bye, DMiss Rath,’’ he said,
Iifting her hund sand looking loug into
her expressive eyes.,

““Good Lye! '’ shesald **Why? "

““Your father will expiain:—Mary’?
lie continned, using her name for the
second thne, ‘] cannot say all my heart
does feel, but remember 1 wills return
when the wur is over. 1 will return for
you?i'*

‘*When the war is over,’’ ghe mur-
mured, but he had gone, With hands
Clasped before her, with heaving breast,
nnd eyes fixed on his retreating figure
#he stood, 8 beautiful pleture, and so
stending Dalston saw her,

*“Ah, '’ he muttered, ‘it is so. He
is the fuvorad one, but he must first
reckon with me.,"'"

‘“What! Are you poing alse?'' said
Mary.

‘"Yes, Miss Rath—but I will return,’’
he added, with & low Inugh. **See, vou
are standing in the shadow of the hill.
What s fonl Gert was to have shot bis
brother, when he might have run BWAY
with his lady-love. Good-bye, Miss
Kate—I beg purdou, Miss Mary.'"

firmly,

ik nﬂ
Say  good-bye to

CHAPTER XXVII.—THE GENEEAL'S EN-
GAGEMENT.

("apt. Dalston rode off to Constitution
camp, a fortified place, held ehiefly by
'bam’s renegade Zulus— while Capt.
Blaine and the Basuto went off to the
little Duteh village of Utrecht,

‘*Bans.’’

Y*Weil, Dick.'’

“*You know dot man Rowe? Wel,
"twas dot same made dot fire from Kopje
Alleen.**

“*Yes, '’ sald the officer, listlessly, his
mind on other matters,

‘“Yaas, he tole me somefin mighty
curions, bags. He say he tink ders wiil
be some troubles bere by Kopje Alleen. '’

‘*Why does he think so?’’ said Blsine
sharply, suddenly realizing that the
Basuto had really something to tell him.

‘‘Idugno. He tole me somfing 'bout
de way Capt. Dalston he look , when he
ride up. Dot capen he look all about de
place. ’Zamine de back door—so Rowe
say, und he got & plan,*’

‘*A plan—what for?*’®

*“Why, you see, bues, he make s ting
which shine llke A star. You koow we
see him from de Bill.  Wall, you see, if
£0 be anyting, heppen he show dat light
from de hill, und we mus’ drap everytiog
und ride for Kopje Alleen, '’

“‘That ‘s a nice plan, Dick,?’ re-
msrked the officer with a smile. ‘*Who
is golng to watch all day for the light—
snd how do you know that Rowe will not
lead you off on & wild goose chase.’’
‘‘No wild goose, sleur,’’ replied Inck,
gravely—*‘Miss Mary, Rowe tinkiog

his friendliness,

shadder 1s grown so high as my kuoee
safter dinner bour. '’

““That would be about 3 o’clock,’’
mused Blaine, who from the Basuto's
evicently sincere manner, was inolined
to give ear to his plan. **And why did
Rowe tell you this, Dick."'"

**Well, sieur, it was dis way. Bkin-
Jacket 1s B white man, but be take snuff
mit me, and when be msk me help you
look after dot young missy, ef maybe
soytling happen, 1say yes. Dot isso.’’

Blaine rode on with his mind keenly
alive to soy possible dangers which
mignt beset Miss Rath, and once or
twice Dalston’s Inopportune reference to
the Kopje Alleen tragedy with his com-
ments thereon crossed his miod.

Dick dismounted to tighten girths, but
when Capt. Blaiue had gone out of sight
he mounted and struck acrosa valdt to
the right. An bour after hs overtook
his officer.

“*Your borse is blo%n, you must have
ridden hard. What have you been do-
ing?'’

‘*Watch Bass Dalston,’’

‘*Watchiog Capt. Dalston! Under-
stand, my man, I will not have you act
as a spy. "’

‘*Yah,'’ sald Dick, stolidly, and
without any idea of the meaning of the
word epy. ‘‘Baas Dalston ride straight
to dot schelme (raseal) Dwani, Obam’'s
induna. What for, eh?"’

‘‘Enough,’’ sald Blaige,
“tfall behind,*?

Dick took up his position in the rear,
where he ruminsted upon the stupidity
of whita men In shuttiog their eyes to
awkward facts. He put the queation to
bimself,

**Whyfore Capen Dalston go to Dwani?
Cose Dwanl 8 raseal. Aod why g to
rascal?  Csuse will do rascally work,
Dot is s0.'?

On the third day after leaving camp,
Capt, Biaineand his attendant returned.
Almost the first person they saw wns
Capt. Dalston, and Blaine threw a lecok
at his servant as much as to say: **Your
suspiclons were baseless.®’

Dlck that afterncon spent an hour
wiatching the growth of his shadow.
When it had stretched out toa length
corresponding to the length of his lee
below the kuee he fixed his eyes on the
far off ridge.

Then he marched off to the mess tent,
where Blaloe with some other compan-
lons were enjoylng the aftercoon smoke,
and stood patiently walting uutil be was
noticed.

““What fs It,
Blaine.

**All's well, '’ remarked Diock sol-
emuly, saluted aud marched off, leaving
Blaine to bear the chaffl of his brother
oflicers at this singular address.

War bhas its humors as well as its
terrible tragediea. On the pext day
there was a mingling of the two. The
calmp was now pitched on & slope
facing the mountaln with which we are
already famliliar, in connection with
Binine'’s escupe. At the appromeh of
the column Sirayo had of course
slipped away with his 200 followers, and
as was known to Colonel Buller, had
taken up a position smong the broken
billy country, behind the mountam.
Some half dozen of the huts which had
escaped the torch at the assault by the.
cavalry o fow days proviously, remsined
standing, but deserted,

They offersd 8 tempting bait to the
curiosity and cupidity of a few camp
natives, one of whom was nicknanmed
Cetewayo after the Zulu king, on scoount
of his plumpness.

When the morning broke, Col, Buller
at the head of three troops of horse,
skirted the mountain and entersd into n
nerrow and richly cultivated valley,
which opened on its far ecd, upon the
rideges occupled by Rirayo.

Some time after the departure of the
rough horse, the commander-in-ohief,
through his fleld glass, observed natives
tittine sbout the huts opposite,

‘*What,'' be thought, **Zulus ac-
tually prowling about in the open day in
full might. I must teach them a lesson, '’

Urdera wers instantly lssued. A Dbat-
tery of fleld guns limbered up and a reg-
iment of 800 were lined in review order.
The goneral rode down the lins, and
with pleasure noted how delizhted the
men looked at the prospect of a fight,
though somewhat puzzled as to the
whereabouts of the enemy.

‘*Where the——are we going to, *? gaid
one. ‘‘Fight the old thier, Cetawayo.
Wouldn’t I like to get a slant at him
with my bayounet, '’ said another, * ‘Ob,
get along, Cetewayo's at Ulundl, ten
days march, and we've nota day’s ra-
tions.'?

‘*Well, never mind where we're
going, so long as there's to be & scrim-
meage, '’

The general examined the huts, to see
what impression lis preparation had
made on the enemy.

None—abaolutely mona, The varleta
were loitering nbout as thoueh thers wers
no British soldiers within a hundred
miles,

‘*Plant a shell among them,
March!"?

The guns took up position, and in a
few seconds the shells shrieked through
the still sir like spirits of destruction.
The soldjers, now awaking to the sur-
prising fact that the enemy was only a
mile off, though evidently concealed
from view, advanced with a cheer. Ther
crogsed the donga and doubled up to-
wards the huts,

The bulf-dozen camp followers at the
mountain were rather ourlous about the
preparations In camp, but when. a shell
dropped lato & hut sod scattersd its frag-
ments about them they considered that
they were in the way. Accordingly they
gathered bebhind a large rock, from
which they watched the Approach of the'
long red line, with the glittering row of
bayonets, with much eatlsfaction.

Their masterly retreat, however, was
regarded by the general asa piece of
deep strategy, and the order was Elven
to take the position 8t & rush. Nothiog
loth, the wsoldlers, with a wild cheer,
dastied forward--and theu it dawned on
the mock Cetewayo, that he and hils
brothar friendiies were not mere specta-~
tors of s glorious promenade, but prin-
clpals in a real tragedy, He imparted
his suspicions to the others at the pos=
sible thought that these eight bundred
fierce red jackets, with those terribls
three-edged bayonets, were ocoming
against them, they bolted Iike rabbits
for cranules among the rooks.

Cetoewayo was too fat te run, but he
held his rifle up above his head to show

sternly,

Dick?'* called out

air,

This innocent act was misinterprated,
‘*See, my lord, he is going to shoot
you, ' yelled out one excited soldier.
‘‘Yes,'" said another, over zealons,
“*he Is ramming down ball.’* A feat it
msy be remarked truly marvelous con-
sidering all rifies in use wers breech-
loaders.

‘*Kill the beggar,’’ they yelled, and
with & rush half a dozen ferocigus men
enclosed the hapless friendly.

‘*Me Cetewsys, me Cetewayo, no
slab,’? eried out the poor fellow, in sup-
plioating tones.

‘‘Cetewayo, are you—you— Take
that you— And that you blank, blank-
edly, blank—"'" '

Luckily the men were winded, and

it or mot, "' Blalne persisted,

about. Light will shine out when my

could transfix bis maked, black body.
However, though he dodged abont with
great nimbleness, be received several se-
vere scratches. The men were terribly
disappolnted when they found there was
to be no fighting, but who can describe
the mortification of the generasl and bis
" brilliant staff who wers mercilessly
roasted that same night by the cologel
on hie return., Happily at UClund! in the
defeat of the real Cetewsyo, both gen-
eral and men wiped out the memory of
the practical joke, unconsciously played
upon them by the sham Cetewsayo,

Meanwhile, Buller and his men were
embarked on & more serions business.
There were several small villages in the
peaceful wvalley through which tLhe
horsemen slowly passed, aod many
patches of waving maize, but not s sign
of human life. Women and children had
fied into the gloomy depths of forest
fastnesses to the South, &nd the men
were sullenly retiring under the battery
of artillery drawn up on & ridze, on the
far left.

When the balf squadron of horse
reached the mouth of the valley they
drew rein to look upon the panorama
spread out. To the left was & dark mass,
from which, at regular intervals,
columns of smoke burst forth, then
rolled upwards in spreading plumes.
The valley opened upon ground broken
up by strangely formed hollows, forming
glrantle bowls, outlined in rocks, with a
higher ridge to the right.

Seattered about over this broken coun-
try, but making for one point, were the
Zulus glowly retiring, gathered together
in kuots here and there, to watch the
course of a shell—**boom by-and-bye, "’
as they called them ip Foglish—but all
unconscious of the cavalry drawn up on
their flank,

‘“*Now, we bave them,'’' snid the
colonel. He gave hisorders with prompt-
nesa, baving taken in the situstion at a
glance. *‘Forwaral!'’

The force, breakiog up in three lines,
swept on, and, at the same instant, &
white horse dashed out from behind a
peighboring kopje, and took o position
upon & point whkich commauded the best
view,

The horse and rider stood motionless—
the long plomes risisg from the proua
head above,

‘*Blrayo—Sirayo!’’ shouted the keen-
eved DBasutos and flring as thev went,
away they dashed for the famous chief.

Sirayo watched thelr approach, then
waved Lis hand above his head, sad in
that wonderful volece—like the roarof a
lion—called to s men to rally round
him,

(To be Continued.)
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1t has been eald by thes wise of all ages
that men and women may be
judged by their amusements; that is that
their character may be accurately testel
by the things which afford them pleasure
or reoreation: because such things ars
the expression of their indlvidual taste;
though it is true that even amusements
are controlled by season, fashion, local-
ity, and various other determining
0B USes.
However, it may be safely asserted
that duriog the present winter months
dancing and skating are likely to pre-
dominate, and if, *‘I only think my
thoughts, perhaps they’ll please to con-
sider whether they will not think that
they may seem to deserve their consider-
ation. '’
First, | would suggeat to thoss who
make A& profession of pleasura, that they
might find & more satisfactory way of
seeking it, than by spinning like a tee-
to-tum in & room of eighty degrees tem-
persture. Dancing that means anything
I have a high respeot for, not forgeitting
the number of respectable names assooi-
ated with the exercise in Biblical history.
But I think it must have been a very dif-
ferent kind of thing from our shuffiing
of feet—this way, that way, and no way
in particolar. Certainly, if Herodiaa’'
doughter hnd danced & modern cotillicn
John Baptist's head would never bave
fallen at her feet,
Allanclent dances wers symbolical ;they
meant something. Every motion wss a
thought, every attitude & sentiment.
The rellglous dances of Judss were tri-
umphant adoration; the martial dances
of Greecs, the very romance of military
enthusiasm; the comlo dances of South-
ern Kurope, better than a play; the fan-
dango of Spain, as an expression of the
whole passion of love able to move the
stony hearts of an Inqguisitorial Con-
sistory.
Coming nearer to our own tima, Sir
John Davis wrote 8 poem *‘as good as &
sermon’’ ln favor of the dance; Milton
looked with more pleasure on the feats
of the light, fantastic foot than his Puri-
tan principles warranted; Locke advised
that every child be taught dancing; Sully
was himeelf an accomplished dancer; and
Richelleu wused to pay courtto Anne of
Austria by performing before a saraband
mn whioh he wes dressed 1n green velvet,
with bells on his feet, and castanets in
bis band. But thelr stately movements
and graceful minuets were very different
things from our slouching, mathemati-
cal dawdling and promwcuous spinning
and bobbing around.
What does our modern dancing mean?
And what is its object? The first ques-
tlon I am unable to find any answer to;
the iatter, 1 think, may be more easily
resolved. For if we admit dancing to be
a proper adjunct to flirting snd mere
matrimonial business, its value is evi-
dent. It puts sil men upon the same in-
tellectual level, It is not given to many
to talk sensibly and well at & moment’s
notice; but they can all *‘look unutter-
able things.'' It also gives shy men an
easy passport to the proximity of the
girl they would not dare to spproach
without ita license. And It permits bim
advsatages the promenade or converss-
tion simply would not tolerzte.
In this light it basja positive value In
the matrimoniasl market, and conse-
quently it s & real commercial value.
But It turns a saion or drawlog room into
& social fishing pond, snd though being
angled for may be a delightfully exciting
game, there !s aiwayas the drswbaok of
being liable to be canght.
Now, the true foundation of smuse-
ment is not viterior profit of soy kind—
it is that demand for social intercourse
produced by bhigh animal spirits and
ligbt hearts, and if our thermometers do
their doty below freezing point, this end
will soon be admirably sttainable in the
exercise of skating. -

No pursuit is so purely idle, gay, aris-
tocratie. For it does mot depend

&mmmmm

spontameous growth of patores mever

compelled meagure themseives
except by themselves; the last
ls ovly im the power of thosa to

whom time Is no object. Still there are
some points in good eksatinz which the
most indefatigable praoticer would be
long In fnding ont; for instance, the
fact that half the work is done by the
foot that is off the ice.

Slowness of action, uprizhtness, =and
ease In crossiog the legs are Indispen-
sible to a first-rate performer. The
English skater recognizes the straight
knee 88 & most important mequirsment;
though every skating country bas ils
own pecullarity of carriage., Among
Europeans there is a general tendency
to attudenizing; though the folded arme
and forward slope of the Hollander, is
| the scorn of the styllsh Eanglish skater,
who particularly affects the firm leg,
upright body, hands by the side, and the
pendent leg close in by its fellow,

Holiand, by traaition, Is accounted
the skating nstion of ithe world. | doubt
If there are Boy real grouuds for this
distiuotion; Indeed, 1 belleve thers are
great numbers of American skaters who
babituslly execute figures on the Central
park lake, New York, whioh would draw
admiring crowds in Haarlem and
Utrecht. The Hollanders skated as a
uecessity—not a8 gau amuosement or srt—
until railways took the place of canals,
and even where there are no rallways
there is little ariistio skating for mers
idle pleasure.

Indeed, the [ntimate kpowledgs of
Northern natlons which we have gained
the last quarter of a century shows us that
in the countriea where lce is 8 certainty.
thera precisely it is the least valued
83 A source of amusement, In faet, so
contradiotory is human pature, that the
very uncertainty of the couditions for
skating seems to produce the most en-
thusiastic devotees; and it 15 not In St.
Petersburg, but in New York and Lon-
don the moit eccomplished skaters are
found.

Of coursa thers are exceptions. Can-
ada would Le a dangerous nutazoniat,
though ber best foot might well hesitate
torun with the famous fenskaters of
Cambridgeshire and Lincolnshire: men
who, with long runners and a falr wind
behind them, will score easily seventy to
elghty miles a day; and In thelr winter
races on the Witham, do their mile in
about two minutes.

Their position ls worth noting. They
hold the bedy upright na at a dance:
keep the arms straight from the shoulder
to the wrist; move ths body massively —
but wpot obllquely—to and fro, darting
the legs out sideways with amazing
rapldity, and above all, dolng all the
rezl work from the hips. Moving thus,
it is n sight to see them do a half mile
burst at the rate of thirty miles ao bour.
Not many years sgo the Lincoloshire
volunteers performed the feat by which
a Dutoh army once repulsed a foree of
Frenchmen on the Scheldt—with rifle in
band they skated the same distance in
““fours’’ with the ‘‘captain at their
head, majestic and wonderful to be-
hold, **

Thers is a tradition that Bepjamin
West was nble to trace in his skate on the
Ice the outlines of any statue that might
Le npamed to him. I am quite unsble to
imagine such artistic skating, and can
only take refuge from the oppressivences
of the idea in the confidence that it can't
be true. In factif [ had not mora! con-
victions agalust the permissibility of bet-
tlog 1 would not hesitate to *‘back’'' the
audacious plrouetters and marvellous
fizurantes of Central Park, New York,
aguinst the lorde of the Serpentine, the

Scheldt, Neva or of sall the world
besides,
Skating s a healthy amusement,

hearty, sessonable, socisi: and full of
opportunities for good will and good fel-
lowehip; and with an undoubting con-
sclence, we may wish all knights and
‘James of the lpe this winter, a free roll
from every side to side of a broad sheet of
waler, the wind blowing fair from be-
hind, the ice firm as marble and smooth
ns ginse, AMELIA E. Bang.
Literary Gosalp,

BY EENEST P. ROOSER,
Rudyard Kipling is one of the most
proiific geniuses Lhe world of letters ha,
ever produced, I use the word

*‘genius’’ advisedly, for Kipling seems
to possess & large share of that sacred
fire that burns 1nto the scroll of fame,
the few, the immortal, names that were
vot born to dis. He ls 2 mers boy, so
far as his years are concerned, but by
his works he ranks as an author weli oo
in life. o

Having made himself famous as =
writer of ahort. stories, he is now posing
88 the author of a serial movel. More
than this, the bookeellers are now offer-
ing you » handsome volume of ballada
by Rudyard Kipling. What is this liter-
ary progidy? A boy who can writa bet-
ter short elories than Guy de Maupss-
sant, a better novel than Wilham Black,
and better ballads than any living poet,
is o phepomenon not to be sneezed at.
Chatterton is known to us as *‘the mar-
vellous boy.'' What shall we call Kip-
ling? a
Jerome K. Jorome is giving Kipling a
close race for contemporary honors in
the realms of fictlon. Jerome Is handi-
capped by the fact that he has no strik-
ing background for bis work. Kipling
is o coemopolitan—he calls himaself *‘the
man from nowhere.’’ Jerome is a Lon-
doner. But, after all, genius is greater
than envirooment. Jerome has won
fame and distinction agalast hesvy odds,
for he stamped his personality on cur-
rent literature in spite of the faot that
he has nDever been to Africa or Asia.
Rider Heaggard and Hudyard Kipling
were blessed by queer experlences in
strange and remots lands. Jerome has
sgized the garlands still 10 be gathered
in a fleld alresdy clos:ly gleaned. 7o
my mind he has socomplished & greater
task than Hagzard or Kipling.

-

- .
Ireferred in my last artiole to the
growing popularity of George Elliot. ln
this connection it Is Interesting to note
that smong the striking Christmas books
are two illustrated editions of “*Ro-
mols,’’ by American publishers. The
book is publishied in two volumes, hand-
somely bound, and the illustrations aren
triumph In the engraver’sart. The set
costs $6, and forms & fine preseat for one
who loves good literature well preserved.

L

The horreur de plumse is a malady that
is worthy of Professor Koch's attention.
1t affiicts nearly every great writer in the
world. Daodet tells us that he suflers
agony before he begins his work 1o the
morulng. hands grow cold, his
body perspires, his head throbs. After
he bas summoned sufficient resolution
to begin bis writing these unpleasant
symptoms disappesr; he begins to grow
calm and hopeful, and as the hours pass
he tskes intense pleasure in his task. I
have besrd Frank R. Stockton, Bronson
Howard snd other well-known suthors
and playwrights discribe their suTerings
from the nervous disorder desoribed
sbove. Perhaps it would be weil if the
borreur de plume afilicted the maignifi-
cant scribblers who ficod our book stands
with uoreadable Tofortunately

makes & target of geniva. It spared
neither Walter Scott or Thaekeray., If
you have ever endured its herrors you
may indulge the belief that you have o
you the making of a great auther.

-

The season of the Christmas stories Is
at hand. Would that Dickens could
give us another romance of Yule tude
worthy of those famous tales that a past
generation welcomed with applause!
Borooge and Toby Veck and Tiny Tim!
Year after year the Christmas season
briogs them forward and we look o vain
for thelr buccessors.

THE TANGLER

Divers Enigmas and Odd Coneeits for
Bright Wits to Work Out.

Any Communfeations Intonded for This De
parment Shonld bs Addrassol to E. B
Chadbourn, Lewlston, Maine

309, —A Curions Cors,
A young dock of a doctor, beginning
course,
Of attending to patients for better or worse,
Was employed to preseribe for & wowmau, oce

his

ay,
With the hope that his skill would her suffer
ings allay,

When lie felt of her pulse sad examined
tongue,

With a natural shyness bocause he was vou

He inquired in what work she was daily ef
ploroed, .

For her symptoma were such Le was greatly
aunoyed,

She replied, with a blush of & jovenils maid,
**I supposc you might call wo a hatter
trade. ™"
Therenpon the physician with wonderf
Did remove from this patient the wh
£,

But, mirabile dictu! his hairstood on

And the change ne observed bhe
comprebend: ¥

For the paticut had gone meny feel
ground,

‘e, and the physical fupctions were

sounid.

Nor was this all the change that appeared to his

alght;

Ho discoversd the paticnt st work with his
wmight,

And although the mutations were rather com-

plex, )
What ustonished him most wax a chiange in the
SEX. Mroivs,

30, —Nunmexical,

When wearied aud exhausted guite
2, 8, 4. Lwetake at night:

&, G,

A fountain hesd of useful knowledge;
The grandsire of your grandaire find

In lto s, if so inclined. NELSONIAXN,

%
1, 8 names o great college,

J1L—A Mystery Solved.

The first was just out, sod the memberas were
gethered sbout, carnestly discussing some mat-
ierof all abworbing Interest., It seemed, from
oceasional words lfnt might be overlieard, that
som imporiant event waa to tuke pisce on the
morrow.

The second where they were assembled was
being decorated as if for some gala day, and so
mupch sulhnsissm was displaved, thut a by-
stander could not fatl to feel interested, al-
though he might not know the cause
But hush, someone has opened & closet door,
and prying eyes can discorn some brilliant ob-
iec: neatly foided sod Iving on a shelf. It locks
ike, wes, itis  third. Ah, that is the key to
We will surely be on hand to-

the mystery.
WOTTU W,
*To-morrow"' dawned bright and clear, n fit-
ting day for the displar of lnﬁall_\' which so
many were 10 witness, For on thatday waas Lo
be rafeed & tolal which the members of the first
had secured by thelr own labors and sell-sacri-

DRS. BETTS & BETTS, |

nl3

Physicians, Surgeons and Specialists.
1005 MAIN STREET

TEXAS,

DALLAS, -

~
 evils tha

fice; mod the cheer after cheer which filled the
air after the cersmony showed in what estima-
tion their lIabors were beld by the crowd

M2 ~Bhyming Decapitations,
0, how the rain comes pelting down!
The streets now run in —,
And 'tis, since daylight disappeared,
Dark as & bruce of —.

Where are the bright, electric lights,
Our hamiet's joy and —%

The storm has disarranged the wires,
Weinthe dark must ——

The linesmen should use greatest ca
When they the wires shali ——,
Orthey' |l suspended be in air,
And thus their lives they'll —.

[/

Mes- E.

Buf see, the stars are peeping out,
The storm, 1 think, s —,

Our riae will, after nll, vou oo,
Bequite s pleasant —,

313,—~Double Oblong.
First Obleng. 1. To write, 2, To trespass.
A. Aclinker. I A chimney cap. 5. Alienated.
9. Partofafish. 5. A vehicle. 2, A machine.
8, A voyage. 10. A preposition. i1, Au ani-
mwal

Secend Oblong—1.
tungsten. 3. Total.
procoon. 6. Kindred.

An insect. 2. An ore of
4. A small fish. 3, A
7. A period of history.
5. Hind part of the knve. 9. A passage. 10, To
adorn. il. Goddess of revenge.

Join with the letters of a word denoting the
name of a bird, and get thess words of seven
letters. 1. A banuer. 2. Pertsining to “asine.
8. A wmall fish. 4. The hide of an animal, &
Additional. 6, Asort of pigron. 5. Fiesh of
slain animale. ¥. A kind of cotton cloth. 9, A
fogitive. 1. Deserted. i1. An office held by n
doge, C.E.N

- N,

Jli—Anagram.
““I aoll mostea,’” but what [ sell
Is what I do not own:
I am & fraud, as law-books t=]1,
With name that sounds high-flown,
And one, 1 venture to assert,
Few solvers ever saw,
And nope will gitess unless expert
In wioat beloogs to law
NeEwsowiaN,
315.—Leatter Enigma.
BY BOUND.

Coustruct a rentence (in the potential
meaning possibility of effort, out of the [
ing articlea:

1. A part of the face. 2. A bodyof
B. Anexclamation. 4. A tres. 5.

ETHYL, *' L

A me
6. Namoofariver. 7. A plant 5 A verb. W
Converging tracks of s railroad. AIDY

S16. —Transposition,

When prond Chicago, city doomed
‘Was by devouriag tlames mmmeé.
Then, when the fire has done its worst,
The ground was covered o'er with #
And scattered everywhere it lay,
Sad relic of the fire-fiend's away.
Turn we from thjs gloomy theme,
Which secms like ball-forgotten d
To one more cheerful, one that tells
Of happy greetings, marrisge bells;
Cf m belles I ought o say,
My resl meaning to convey,
Here second shows [tself 30 piain
That further talling would be 'l.'uz.J oox
« McK.

Answers.
0. —~Miil, Tennysun, Carey, Browning, De-
land, Craik.
801, —Monkey.

—Homony-my.
3. —Canary, Thrush, Sparrow, Oriole, Lin-
net, Starling, Lark, Hobn, Martio, Ortolan,
Hwallow, Owl,
S — , form.
405.—A pillow,
0%, —Heeva, sever, serve, vears, vérse, ever's.
7. —Blood and thunder storisa.
38.—Nsme, mean, mane, amen.

A neat little home dress was of a beau-

tiful tint of doe eolored cashmerse. It
bad & full corsage with a trimming of
bronze brown velvet ribbon carrled on
sither wide from the shonlder seam
around to the front edge of the armhbola.
The two lengths were then brought for-
ward (o meet ina polnt on the bosom.

Anothor length of ribbon was oarried
About the lower edge of tne bodics to
point in front, where it coaxed the fy
plaits down. The skirt took the simp
abeath shape and was finished with three!
narrow bronze brown veivet frills.
There were velvet sleeves.

With women the corsage bouquet with
strest gowns Is no longer consdergs
good form, but the larger the bog

trash,
that alsense—if it can be called such—

niere is, which the men wear, tn
aweller It is. =

The most widely and favorahir kn
m the United Btates, The!r
qnarkabie akiil nt:ut anive

PRIVATE
epeedily, 8
NERVO
ORDERS

KRECTAL V'LCERS
pala or deention

AND
without

ABND VARICOCELRE pérma-
rs

e
GONORRHEA,
matorrhen minal Weakness, L. 1
Night Emissions, Decaved Faculties, emile
Weakness and all delicate disonders peonliar to
either sex positively cureil, as well as all fone
tional disorders that resuls from youthful follies
or the excese of muture years.

STRICTUHE Guarantecd permanently cured,

remorval complete, wit
ting, caustic or dilatation.

ne
BYPHIL

Curea ¢
bome by patictt without a womwent's palo or an-
noyance,

T0 YOUNG AND MIDDLE-AGED MEN,

E The awiol effects of carly
A SHH CUE vice which bripgs organic
weakness, destroying both mind and body, with
ull its dreaded fils, permanently cured.

DHS. BETTS Adiress those who have io

¢l themeelves by Impropor
indulgence and solitary habits, which rula mind
and body, unfitting them for business, stady or
mMATrTiAge.

MARRIED MEN or those entering on that
hapoy lile, aware of physical debility, gulokly
assistod.

Consultation free, in person or by mail. it
you are afflicted and ecannot cail, wrile to us,
enclosing stamp for reply. Call upon or sddress

Drs. Betts & Betts,

i005 Main Street, Opposite Fastofflcs,
DALYLAS, : : : : : TEXAS.

Health is Wealth !

1l g wach B
ol §1 a box, or six boxes for &,
1 4 on receipt of prica.

. GUARANTEE SIX BOXES
To ehre any ease, With each order received b
us for six xes, accompanied with %5, wa will
send the purchaser our written guarantee to re-
fund the monev if the treatment does uot effect

scure. Cuarantees issued only by
E. M. WELLS,

Druggist, Bole Agent,
509 HO USTON ST., FT « WORTH, _TEX_

t

A Spring Medicine |
f FOR TIRED
MAN ARD WOMAK.

P. P. P. will purify and vitalles your
blood, ervate a good appetite and give yous
whohmnm::s strenyth

Prickly Ash, Poke Root
and Potassium.

The best hicod purifier {n the world.

LIPPMAN BROS., Wholesals Druggists,
lﬂmliﬁum&-

E.W, WILLTAMS & CO., FT. WORTH TAX

Private Medical Ald
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